AH, WILDERNESS !
miller. I said Td had enough out of you, Dave !
(He makes a threatening movement?)
mccomber. You needn't lay hands on me. I'm
going. But there's one thing more. (He takes a letter
from his wallet?) Here's a letter from Muriel for your
son. (Puts it on the table.} It makes clear, I think,
how she's come to think about him, now that her eyes
have been opened. I hope he heeds what's inside—
for his own good and yours—because if I ever catch him
hanging about my place again I'll have him arrested !
And don't think I'm not going to make you regret the
insults you've heaped on me. I'm taking the advertise-
ment for my store out of your paper—and it won't go in
again, I tell you, not unless you apologize in writing and
promise to punish	
miller, I'll see you in hell first ! As for your
damned old ad, take it out and go to hell !
mccomber, That's plain bluff. You know how
badly you need it. So do L (He starts stiffly for the
door?)
miller. Here ! Listen a minute ! I'm just going
to call your bluff and tell you that, whether you want to
reconsider your decision or not, I'm going to refuse to
print your damned ad after to-morrow ! Put that in
your pipe and smoke it ! Furthermore, I'll start a cam-
paign to encourage outside capital to open a dry-goods
store in opposition to you that won't be the public
swindle I can prove yours is !
mccomber (a bit shaken by this threat—but in the same
flat tone}. Til sue you for libel
miller. When I get through, there won't be a person
in town will buy a dish-rag in your place 1
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